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Summary: A little accident a few years ago put a stop to Jack and 
Hiccup's friendship, and eight years since then Hiccup decides to 
join Burgess High. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**_Hi guys! Here's a little Hijack fanfic that came off the top of my 
head. It'd mean a lot if you left something in the review box. 

Thanks !_** 

**_Just a little heads up. Hiccup and Jack are around eight years 
old. So._** 

**_Hope you enjoy !_** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Tap, tap.<em> 

Hiccup groaned, rolling around on his bed, wrapping himself in 
blankets. He was trying his best to ignore the constant tapping noise 
coming from the window close to him. He was warm and comfortable in 
his bed, and he didn't intend to leave it. After a minute or so of 
the continuous knocking sound. Hiccup finally managed to throw the 
covers to the side and pull himself out of the bed, stretching a loud 
yawn . 

He didn't even need to look out the window to know who it 
was . 

' 'Jack, what are yo- ' ' 

A rock flew into the open window, missing Hiccups face by a few 
inches. He looked down the window, narrowing his eyes. 



Jacks familiar face, with his signature goofy grin and dark brown 
hair smiled back up at him. A handful of small rocks lay in his 
hand . 

' 'Hey, Hie! Honestly, what took you so long? I threw a million rocks 
at your window before you woke up and moved your lazy 
butt . ' ' 

' 'Jack. ' ' Hiccup repeated in a stern voice, trying his best to cover 
his laughter with a serious voice. ' 'Its like, ' ' He took a quick 
glance at his clock on his wall, ticking softly, ''It's about one. Go 
back home . ' ' 

Jack pouted, sticking out his lower lip, a face he knew Hiccup 
couldn't say no to. He shoved his pile of rocks into his blue hoodie 
pocket . 

' 'But, Hiccup, I wanted to show you something, and-' ' Jack turned 
around, smirking to himself. ' 'Its going to start in a few minutes, 
and you won't _ever_ see it happening again in your life. ' ' Jack had 
said this all very fast, obviously over exaggerating. But Hiccup 
didn't need to know that. With a small sigh, he turned away from the 
window . 

' 'Alright, wait up. I'm coming. ' ' 

~k ~k ~k 


><p> ' 'You're so lazy. Hie.'' Jack laughed, using Hiccups nickname, 
knowing it would annoy him. He reached for another tree branch, and 
used the last of his strength to pull himself up and sit on top of 
it. He looked below him at the small, weak boy, who was far below 
him. <p> 

' 'Be quiet. Jack. ' ' Hiccup grunted, pulling up his legs onto a nearby 
branch, only for it to break into half under his weight, causing him 
to slip. He grasped another one, and somehow, despite his weak 
appearance, managed to heave himself on it . ' 'I have better things to 

do then climb trees all day. ' ' 

A few minutes later. Hiccup was seated next to Jack on the sturdy 
branch, gasping for air, causing Jack to go into a fit of 
giggles . 

''Whats so important about this place, anyways?'' Hiccup questioned 
once he had finished catching his breath. Hiccup shivered in his thin 
winter jacket. Jack didn't seem to be cold, he had once told Hiccup 
that he was almost immune to the cold. He noticed in the corner of 
his eye that Jack was staring up at the star-scattered sky. 

' 'Be patient. Hiccup. ' ' 

Hiccup followed Jacks gaze up at the night sky, and for a moment 
there was silence between the two of them. The only noise that was 
heard was the wind rustling in the trees and the sound of Hiccups 
heavy breathing. 

Then, a flash of color danced across the sky. 


' 'What- ' ' 



f f 


' ' Shh . ' ' Jack muttered, not taking his eyes off of the shades of 
blue, purple and green across the sky. Hiccup looked up in amazement, 
he had never seen anything like this before in his life. 


''Northern lights.'' Hiccup breathed, his mouth opened slightly 
a jar . 


''Aren't they amazing?" Jack whispered loudly, his bright blue eyes 
filled with excitement. He threw his hands up in the air, unable to 
wipe the smile off his face. ' 'They're so pretty, an-' ' 


' 'Jack! ' ' Hiccup exclaimed, reaching out towards the boy. Jack was 
leaning backwards, and suddenly began to lose balance. His arms 
flailed in the air, and Jack gave a small gasp of 
surprise . 


' ' H-Hiccup ! ' ' 


It was like a slow-motion movie. Jack fell backwards, falling off the 
tree, and Hiccup was trying to grab his arm, his hand, anything. 


The northern lights disappeared into the clouds without a 
trace . 


2 . Chapter 2 

_**Hey guys! Thanks for the reviews, it means a ton! **_ 

_**Sorry for any spelling/grammar mistakes in this chapter, I hope 
you guys enjoy !**_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>" Jack ! "<p> 

Hiccup looked down the tree, and then realized how far up the both of 
them had climbed. It was hard to see, and now that the northern 
lights disappeared, the only source of light was the moon, shadowed 
by the nearby trees. Yet, Hiccup could still make out a outline of 
the unmoving body of his best friend, sprawled on the ground near the 
trunk of the oak tree. A cold breeze rustled through the leaves, 
causing Hiccup to shudder in cold. 

"D-don't worry Jack. I'm coming." He promised, breathing 
shakily . 

Hiccup reached for a branch and placed his foot on another one, 
trying his best not to look down. His heart was almost beating out of 
its rib cage. 

Maybe this was a joke. Jack always liked to pull pranks on Hiccup. He 
had done this millions of times before. He'd try to play dead, 
causing Hiccup to panic, and he'd burst out in fits of laughter after 
wards . 

Hiccup's knuckles turned white because of the strong grip he had on 
each branch as he lowered himself. His heavy breaths were visible in 
the cold night. One step down meant one step closer to to the ground. 



One step closer to Jack. 


"Jack!" Hiccup exclaimed. The second his feet touched the grass. 
Hiccup sprinted towards Jack, stumbling over his own feet. He fell to 
his knees, and worriedly crawled over to his friend. 

"Jack? Can you hear me?" He reached out his hands towards him, and 
then he stopped. A small gasp was caught in his throat, and his green 
eyes widened in fear. 

The back of Jack's head was stained red. 

"J-Jack?" He whispered, tears threatening to fall from his eyes. He 
hesitantly reached out and lightly touched his head, and instantly 
drew back his hand. 

His fingertips were covered in blood. Hiccup stared at in horror, 
before wiping it on his jeans, leaving a red mark streaked across the 
navy blue. 

Hiccup wiped away his tears with the sleeve of his jacket, unable to 
take his eyes off of his blood-stained head. The boy brushed his 
fingers through Jack's soft brown hair, letting small tears travel 
down his face. 

_Jack chuckled and knelt down next to Hiccup, who was holding his 
knee in pain. The brunette lifted his head up to look at Jack, 
rubbing his bleeding knee with his hand._ 

"_It HURTS Jack." Hiccup mumbled, before letting out a small sob. 


_Jack just let out a small laugh, and placed his arm on his shoulder. 
Tears burned in Hiccups eyes as he glared at him. "It's not funny. 
Jack!" He muttered in anger, before covering his wound with the palm 
of his hands to try and stop the bleeding. _ 

"_Hiccup." Jack grinned foolishly, shaking his head. He placed his 
hand on top of Hiccups, and smiled warmly at him. Hiccups eyes 
traveled from the hand to Jacks own bright blue eyes. _ 

"_You ' re going to be fine. Trust me." Jack comforted. Hiccup cast 
Jack a worried glance as he bit his lower lip. _ 

"_Are you sure?" Hiccup asked doubtfully. Jack nodded, wrapping his 
fingers around his friends. _ 

"_I promise. And you know I don't break promises." Jack answered, 
looking down at Hiccups knee. After a moment of silence between the 
two. Jack added, "Plus, all you did was scrape your knee. You won't 
die, you big cry baby."_ 

''_JACK!" Hiccup whined, causing Jack to burst into 
laughter ._ 

"Y-You're going to be fine. Jack." Hiccup repeated, remembering the 
words his friend comforted him with. With one hand he used the sleeve 
of his jacket to wipe away run away tears with, the other brushed his 
fingers through Jack's hair, as if it could help somehow. The blood 
from the back of his head didn't seem to stop, and Hiccups fingers 



were covered in it, but he didn't pay any attention to it. 

The forest was filled with silence except for the howling wind, which 
seemed as if it was crying for Jack. Hiccup lowered his head, and a 
single tear fell from his eye onto Jack's cheek. 

" I promise . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em><strong>Don ' t worry! Jack's not dead. <strong>_ 

_**You're going to wait for the next chapter to find out what happens 
to him . : ) * *_ 

_**Thanks for reading! **_ 


3 . Chapter 3 

_* *Hey guys! Here we go, chapter 3!**_ 

_**The next chapter will also have the younger version of Jack and 
Hiccup, but the chapter after that will magically time jump about ten 
years later. **_ 

**_Thanks for all the reviews! It means a ton!_** 

Hiccup looked down, his feet tapping against the wooden chair leg. 

The room was silent, except Jack's shaky intake of breaths and other 
background noises. Hiccup lifted his head and glanced around the 
room. He hated the machines with wires the nurses hung up on Jack at 
the hospital. The occasional beeping noises they made and red lights 
that flashed on and off always made him nervous. The bandages wrapped 
around his best friends head wasn't too comforting, either. Even so, 
he hadn't left Jacks side ever since the accident. 

The accident . 

It was all a blur to him. A blur of colorful lights, tree climbing, 
and a blur of blood. 


Hiccup hadn't slept for hours. He was too busy worrying over Jack's 
condition. His eyelids fluttered with drowsiness, but he willed 
himself to stay awake. The young third graders hand was wrapped 
around Jacks, and he refused to let go. 

"Jack," Hiccup whispered, clutching his sweaty fingers. "Wake up." He 
passed for a moment . "_Please 


He was answered with silence and a soft beep of a machine. 


Hiccup's green eyes threatened to spill tears. He reached out his 
other hand and clutched Jack's pale, cold fingers tightly. His 
stomach twisted in regret. 


"I'm sorry. Jack. This is all my fault. We should have never gone to 
see the lights, I'm so sorrya€ | " 


The room filled with silence, except for the momentary beeping and 



the soft murmurs of the doctor next door, talking to Jack's parents. 
At first he had been interested at their conversation, but they used 
so many words he didn't understand, so eventually he learned to 
ignore them. 

"It's unfortunate, really." Hiccup could hear the soft murmuring of 
the doctor voice as his eyelids drooped. His head leaned forward and 
dropped onto the soft blankets laying over Jacks bed. "Its not all 
too serious, though. There's probably something that'll help him, 
something special to him that'll trigger all the memories 
backa€ i " 

Hiccup fell asleep to the doctor soft mumbles. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hiccup, wake up."<p> 

Hiccup drowsily opened his eyes. His mother was smiling down at him, 
and grabbed his hand. "Hiccup, we have to go." 

"What?" Hiccups eyes snapped open. He glanced over at the Jack, who 
still hadn't woken up. "B-But Jacka€ | " His voice trailed off as he 
grabbed his friends hand, which he must of let go of while he was 
sleeping. Hiccup worriedly looked up at his mother. 

"Jack'll be fine, I promise." His mother reassured, and Hiccup 
hesitantly let go of Jacks hand. He stood up, walking along beside 
his mother, and looked behind his shoulder at Jack for the last 
time . 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Mom?" Hiccup asked after a long period of quietness in the car. 
His mother nodded, raising her eyebrows. Her fingers tapped a beat on 
the driving wheel from the music blaring from the radio. She reached 
out and turned a knob, and the music softened. "Yes, 

Hiccup? "<p> 

"What does 'amnesia' mean?" Hiccup questioned, fumbling around with 
his fingers, looking down at the ground. It was one of the many terms 
the doctor had said back at the hospital in the conversation he was 
eavesdropping on that he didn't know the meaning to. 

His mothers eyes widened as she gave a small, weak smile, and turned 
around in her seat to face her son. 

"It doesn't mean anything important. Hiccup. Don't worry about 

it . " 

She quickly turned up the radio before Hiccup could ask anything 
else . 

**_Hehehe, little plot twist there. _** 

**_Gah, sorry that this chapter is so short and sucky. I'm such lazy 
person. ;p_** 

**_Special thanks to my friend Jinyi for reading this and editing it. 
You rule . : ) _* * 



4 . Chapter 4 


_**Ta-da! Chapter 4! Honestly, I'm starting to consider putting the 
last chapter and combining this one into one chapter, since they're 
both pretty short. **_ 

_**I might not be able to update as often now, because I've got a 
bunch of **_**_essays to write and an unfortunate case of writers 
block. _** 

**_Hope you enjoy !_** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It had been a few days now since Hiccup last saw Jack in the 
hospital room, and each day a pit of worry grew deeper in his 
stomach . <p> 

It was unusual, walking to school from his house without his goofy 
friend walking next to him, teasing him or making jokes. Jack was 
always there for him, and now Hiccup hated the fact that he couldn't 
be back at the hospital with Jack. 

The days grew longer and longer, and now Hiccup often found himself 
laying on his couch, staring up at the ceiling, doing absolutely 
nothing for hours. 

He spent a lot of time doodling in his notebook, filling the pages 
with scribbles of imaginary dragons, something he had always done 
ever since he was little. Well, littler. But now that Jack was stuck 
in the hospital, it almost felt likea€| like a _part_ of him was 
gone . 

One afternoon. Hiccup was chasing his dog Toothless around the house, 
accidentally bumping into a table and knocking piles of books on the 
ground, along with numerous other things. Once he finally caught up 
to his pet, whom he chased into an unescapable corner, he bent down 
to lift him up in his arms. 

"Gotcha!" Hiccup exclaimed as Toothless licked his face. 

Suddenly, the doorbell rang. 

Hiccup dropped Toothless immediately, causing the dog to whimper as 
it hit the ground. 

"Sorry, bud." He apologized quickly, looking down at his dog and 
biting his lip before racing off towards the door. 

Hiccup felt a spark of hope flicker in his chest. Maybe it 
wasa€ i ? 

"Hey, Hiccup." A pair of blue eyes peeked from the door, but it 
wasn ' t Jack ' s . 

"Oh." Hiccup tried to hide the disappointment in his voice. "Hi, 
Astrid . " 



A girl around his own age stepped onto the doorstep. She had blond 
bangs hanging over her one of her eyes, and her hair shortly braided 
down her back. Even though he would never admit it. Hiccup was sorta 
scared of Astrid. He hadn't talked to her ever since she punched him 
a few weeks back and resulted in a bloody nose. 

She glanced him over, leaving Hiccup shifting his weight to his other 
leg awkwardly in silence. 

After a moment, but felt like a million years to Hiccup, Astrid 
finally broke the silence. "I was wondering if you wanted to go to 
the parka€ | ? " 

He knew that her mother probably forced her to come and ask him that; 
Hiccup knew Astrid would never want to play with him. He didn't want 
to stay inside and sulk on the couch all day, though. 

"Sure," Hiccup responded, stepping sideways. "Just give me a sec to 
get my coat . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>A few minutes after Astrid and Hiccup arrived at the park, Astrid 
found Ruffnut, another girl with extremely long, blond hair and 
braids, and she ran off to talk to her, leaving Hiccup behind. He 
tried his best not to look unhappy as he slowly walked over to the 
set of swings. <p> 

Hiccup mindlessly swung his legs back and forth, but was barely 
moving . 

His hands clung to the metal attachments to the wooden swings. He 
blankly stared off into the distance, his mind wandering off. 

The wind blew through his brown, messy hair. Hiccup shivered and 
clutched his jacket. 

This went on for a long time. 

Hiccup tried to keep himself occupied, filling his thoughts with 
stories of dragons or fairy tales, with anything but Jack. He didn't 
want to make himself sadder than he already was, but no matter how 
hard Hiccup tried to push the thought away, the memory of the 
accident with the northern lights kept replaying through his 
head . 

_"Hiccup!_" Jack's alarmed voiced echoed through his mind, as his 
grasp on the tree slipped and- 

A ball rolled towards him and hit Hiccups feet, interrupting his 
thoughts. He stood up from the swings, his legs aching, and bent down 
to pick it up. 

A voice followed the foam soccer ball. 

"Sorry about that, sorry!" A boy with brown, ruffled hair and bright 
blue eyes apologized quickly, running towards him. A gasp was caught 
in Hiccups throat, his green eyes opened wide. The boy leaned forward 
to grab the ball held in Hiccups arms. 



"Thanks." The boy grinned goofily, and before he could walk away 
Hiccup threw his arms around his neck. 

"Jack! " 

Hiccup stumbled over the millions of words spilled out of his mouth 
as he pulled Jack into a tight hug. "Oh gods. Jack, I missed you so 
much, I thought you died..!" 

Once he finally pulled away, he could read the confusion written all 
over Jacks face. 

"I-I don't know you." Jack took a step away from Hiccup, shielding 
the ball with his body, almost in a scared sort of way. A lump formed 
in Hiccups throat. 

"Jack? It's me. Hiccup. Remember?" Hiccup bit his lower lip. "Jack, 
if you're playing a joke, it isn't funny." 

Jack heard his name being called off into the distance, and he gave 
one last glance of confusion at Hiccup before running away. 

And in that moment. Hiccups heart broke. 

"Hey, Hiccup." Astrid's hand was placed on his shoulder as she looked 
grinningly at him. Ruffnut seemed to have left. "Do you want to go do 
something, ora€|?" 

Her gaze softened once she realized Hiccup wasn't answering. 

"Is everything alright?" She asked worriedly at him. taking her hand 
off of his shoulder. 

Hiccup stared at Jacks back as he ran away from him, off to some 
other park in the park. 

"Everything's fine." Hiccup lied, choking back tears. 

"Everything's fine." 

Hiccup hadn't talked to Jack ever since. 

**_Thanks to Allen Walker for editing this! :D_** 

**_This is the last chapter with 8-year-old Hiccup and Jack, the next 
chapter will show Hiccup in high school. _** 

**_Thanks for all the reviews! :)_** 


5 . Chapter 5 

_** (Oh man. I haven't updated in * *_* *_f orever , I feel horrible. I 
wish I had some excuse, but I don't. I am so sorry. Hopefully this 
chapter makes up for the long wait. I love all you guys for waiting. 
*internet hug*_** 

_**I also want to thank all the people who reviewed, thanks so much! 
You guys are so amazing, and your comments are the best. Thanks a 
ton . ** 



**And so, with out further ado, I present this chapter!)** 


* * 


* 


><p><em> (Alright . Since I'm a horrible author, I forgot to mention a 
few details in the chapter that you'll probably need to know. 
Basically, Hiccup hasn't talked to Jack ever since the incident, and 
has forgotten about him over the years. Soon, Jack's family decides 
to move away, to Burgess. And, a few years later, coincident ly. 
Hiccup's father decides to move there too. Cheesy coincidence, I 
know. I'm so uncreative. My apologies .) <em> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The eighteen year old groaned, stirring at the blaring sound of 
his alarm. Wrapped in blankets. Hiccup rolled over to the side of his 
bed with a groan, and reached for the source of the sound to turn it 
off. Before his fingertips could press down on the alarm clock, a 
familiar warm, wet tongue traveled across the teenagers face. He 
slowly opened his tired eyes to see the face of his 
dog . <p> 

"Toothlessss . " Hiccup mumbled in an complaining tone, though he 
couldn't stop from a small smile pulling up the corners of his mouth. 
"We've really got to stop you from waking me up like this." 

Hiccup reached to the desktop where his alarm stay ringing. Reaching 
out, he realized a little too late that the clock was the slightest 
bit out of reach. Accidentally pushing himself too far, he quickly 
found himself fallen off his bed and tumbled onto the floor, blankets 
wrapped around him. The alarm soon followed him with a crash, 
continuing to ring. With a heavy sigh. Hiccup slammed his fist 
against its top, causing it to stop. The teenager glanced over to his 
black dog, whose tongue was still hanging out of its mouth. Hiccup 
gave a small, goofy grin. "If only dad could see me now, huh. Tooth?" 
He reached out and rubbed the top of Toothless's head. 

Hiccup's dad, Stoick, was always pressuring his son to become 
something he wasn't. There wasn't much you could do with a weak, 
underweight high schooler like Hiccup, though, but he kept trying. 

And Hiccups father probably wouldn't be all that proud if he saw him 
like this. Luckily, he couldn't. Hiccup's father was always up before 
he was, and gone to work before Hiccup would wake up, and hardly ever 
home. It's like he never saw him. 

As for his mother, she'd been dead ever since he turned ten. 

Hiccup slowly got up on his knees, and tossed all his blankets onto 
his bed with a heavy grunt. He glanced around the room before he 
stood up on his feet. The room was scattered with half-empty boxes, 
laying around. His dad and him hadn't unpacked everything from Berk 
yet. Hiccup saw no point in moving from Berk to Burgess, but it's not 
really like he had a choice in it anyways. He already missed everyone 
from Berk already, even though most of them liked to punch him around 
for fun. Hiccup even started to miss Astrid, a girl who broke his arm 
'accidentally' after he lost a basketball game for his team. Hiccup 
winced at the memory before quickly rushing to his drawer to get 
dressed . 



><p>The high schooler tried not to fall over from the weight of his 
heavy, overfilling with binders backpack before getting to his new 
school . <p> 

Hiccup was drowning in his thoughts and worries, that he didn't 
realize he had walked to the school in what seemed like a few 
seconds. He bit his lip, a constant habit he had when he was nervous 
ever since he was little. 

The school, Burgess High, seemed huge. He would probably- no, he 
would definitely get lost at some point. Hopefully, being the new 
kid, he wouldn't get in too much trouble. The entrance of the school 
was swarming with people. None of them paid any attention to Hiccup, 
but it didn't bother him. He was used to being ignored. 

Once Hiccup managed to push his way through the huge crowd of 
students and through the heavy doors of the high school, he swung his 
bag off of his back and knelt down, pulling the zipper open to 
rummage through his bags contents. "Binders, pencils, papersa€ | " 
Hiccup muttered under his breath. His schedule was still out of 
sight. He sighed, brushing his hands through his rather long brown 
hair . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Jack clutched the crumpled sheet of paper in his sweaty hands, 
gasping for air and running as fast as his legs allowed him to across 
the school's field. <p> 

"Jackson, you ass, get back here!" A boy a few years older than him 
with dark grey hair-Aster? Was that his name?-was chasing after him. 
Jack just laughed in response. 

Once he reached the schools' entrance, he pushed his way through the 
massive crowd of students, and pulled the school's door open with his 
free hand. Glancing backwards. Jack didn't see the boy in front of 
him on his knees. He barely had enough time to react before he 
tripped over him, sending his bag spilling it's contents all over the 
floor . 

"Oh gods." Hiccup rubbed his eyes after being knocked to the ground. 
He reached around for his glasses, and once he found them, put them 
on . 

He could see another boy his age, laying on the ground, rubbing his 
head, his fingers wrapped around a piece of paper. He had strange 
white hair that stuck out all over the place, and light blue eyes 
that looked somewhat familiar to Hiccup, but he shook off the 
thought . 

"Sorry." The boy muttered, a slight smirk creeping on his face. He 
slowly stood up, and held out a hand to help Hiccup up. As Hiccup 
reached for his hand, the strange boy quickly drew back his hand and 
started to laugh, running away. A tall boy chased after him, 
screaming curses. 

Hiccup sighed, and crawled over to his backpack to put his binders 
back inside of it. 



><p><strong><em>For all of you who are wondering, 'Aster' is the 
Easter Bunny from Rise of the Guardians. In the books, his name is E. 
Aster Bunny, so I decided his human name should be Aster. <em>** 

**_I also apologize for all the stupid spelling mistakes, I tried to 
write this chapter on an airplane, which probably wasn't the best of 
ideas, because I felt like I was going to puke the whole 
time ._** 

**_I feel like this is a really disappointing chapter, I really can't 
express how sorry I am._** 

**_So sorry for the late update and this really boringly crappy 
chapter, and all the mistakes. _** 

**_Thanks for reading!_** 

**_(And thankssss to Jinyi for editing! )_** 


6. Chapter 6 

*Hey guys! Again, billions of apologies for not updating in a 
million years. I'm so so so (infinite more "so's") sorry. I'm such a 
lazy butt. Please forgive me. *hugs***_ 

_**Anyways. This is hopef orhi jack, I just changed my username to Some 
Weird Weirdo, because in the end, I kinda am some weird weirdo. And 
yay, HTTYD2 was amazing! **_ 

_**I hope you enjoy. I feel like this is a sucky chapter, but. Urn. 
Hope you enjoy !**_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hey, buddy. "<p> 

Hiccup manages a small smile as he reaches down to rub the top of his 
dogs head, who came bounding to the door once he came back home. 
Toothless lets out a small yap in return, his pink tongue hanging out 
of his mouth. Hiccup smiled to himself, and reached backwards and 
heaved his backpack from his shoulders, and dropped it to the ground 
with a thump. 

"You'd think teachers would believe in no homework on the first day, 
huh?" Hiccup brushed his fingers through Toothless's long, black 
hair. He always talked to Toothless, because he was the only real 
friend Hiccup had. Toothless was the only one who listened to him, 
and sometimes it looked like he understood what Hiccup was 
saying . 

"Lucky you, not having to worry about homework and jobs. Must be nice 
being a dog." Toothless woofed in agreement. "Even if you have only 
half a tail, " he added, glancing over to the dogs stub 
tail . 


Toothless was like that when Hiccup first spotted him in the animal 



shelter. Car accident, they told him. His father wasn't too keen on 
buying another mouth to feed, but Hiccups mother thought it was a 
great idea, and his father finally gave in to the idea. One of the 
only people his father would listen to was his mother. 

Hiccup pushed his glasses up, and reached for the backpack strap. He 
sighed, and slowly dragged the bag up the stairs. Toothless bounding 
behind him. The second Hiccup reached his room, he threw his backpack 

off to the side and collapsed on his bed, closing his eyes and 

staring up at the ceiling. Even if he wouldn't admit it out loud. 
Hiccup did miss Berk, in the very depths of his heart. He missed it 
when he knew everyone, and the halls weren't filled with strangers 
you didn't know. There were only a handful people his age at Berk; it 
was a small town, and even if he got beaten up a few-well, more than 
a few times, he missed everyone back in the town he grew up in. 

At some point. Hiccup lazily sat up and glanced around the room. 
Hiccup slid off of his bed and unaware of the fact that his dog was 

laying down on the floor near it, stepped on Toothless. 

The jet-black lab gave a sharp bark of pain and Hiccup stumbled in 
surprise. "Wha-dang-TOOTHLESS ! " His foot slipped under him, and 
Hiccup flung his arms around wildly, knocking down one of the stacks 
of moving boxes. He ended up falling face-first onto the 
floor . 

Paper spilled out of the boxes. Hiccup groaned and sat up, looking 
around the room. Toothless walks over to him, and decided to sit down 
next to him. Hiccup sighed and managed a small smile, and rubbed the 
top of the dog's head. 

"If only Dad could see me now." Hiccup started to stand get on his 
knees and stand up. "This mess is going to take forever to clean up. 
Thanks, Toothless." 

The black lab growled in protest. "Yeah yeah, it was kinda my fault." 
Hiccup admits, and starts to kneels again to pick up papers and 
photographs spilt from the boxes. 

He smiles to himself as he finds his old notebook, the front page 
covered in dragons. He remembers when he was little, he sat all day 
and scribbled in the notebook, and his mother would sometimes come 

too and watch him draw. Hiccup felt a pang of sorrow. 

Hiccup grabbed handfuls of old papers and tosses them in the boxes. 
One photograph slips through his fingers, and as he reaches down to 
get it, curiosity gets he better of him as he takes a look. 

The picture shows two boys, around the age of eight or so. They're 

both kneeling on the ground, and one is looking up and smiling at the 
camera while the other is digging through the ground. Both kids have 
dirt all over their shirts and faces. Hiccup narrows his eyes. The 
one digging in the ground looks like him; messy brown hair, somewhat 
long, and freckles splashed all over his face. The other kid also has 
brown hair, but it sticks up all over the place. His eyes are bright 
blue, and has pale white skin. 

Hiccup has definitely seen that face before, but he can't recall 
where he's seen it. He turned the photo over, and scribbled on the 
back with messy handwriting was the signature of what he assumed were 



the two boys in the photo: _Hiccup and Jack, 2004. _Hiccup looked at 
it for a few more seconds before shrugging and tucking it in his 
pocket and resuming to clean up the rest of the mess. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Yes , that was also quite short, sorry about that. And not 
much happened, yeah . <strong> **_Man, I suck at writing. 

. p ~k -k 

_**Anyways! I thought I just ought to let you know how the Hiccup in 
my story looks like, or how I imagined him. **_ 

_**Honestly, the Hiccup in my story probably looks like the one in 
HTTYD 2, except with glasses. And much nerdier. Much, much 
nerdier . **_**_ 

><em>** 

**_And he does have both his legs. For now. *Hint 
Hint *_* * 

**_Anyways. It'd mean the world if you commented, thanks! 

* -k 


**_Thanks for _* * * *_reading ! I'll try to get a chapter up sooner, so 
sorry. Again. _** 


End 
f ile . 



